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urt point, if you aro forever making compromi""IF SOUTHERN TELEGRAPHlthat ho scarcely more acknowledged llio tie
c i a common niiiure, man wiui uio acriw in- -

pi.

TIIE slid:? of alpxacii.
It is a fact that them ii a railrnd in I'.i-rop- o

whero tho eoeedoftwo liundnd nnd
sixteen miles cn hour is ordinarily ol.t.iiued

not indeod for. pits? oncers but for timber.
It u ihe celebrated .Vhdo ef A'puach, in
th.i A!,;?, truoiod for the p'irose of con-

veying trees fr i:n tho mountains to tho

TUB J.LELSTROM WHIRLPOOL.
This wnndcriul phenomenon, that has ex-

cited thn wonder nnd nstonislnncnt of tha
world, I have seen. There are fovr of mv
countrymen who have h id the opportunity,
in CvHisequenco of tho situ uion of it boing
rem otc from any part of commerce, its Int-

itule and Jmigitudo I do nt exactly recol-
lect. It is situated between two inland, bo--

you, my Atticus, as well as our mutual nnd
beloved friend Cicero, were Inottogivoyou
some account of thi:i day's proceedings in
our city. Of in'hincholy stato of tho
times you ere well awaro. Faction, intriguo,
bribery and corruption, mo Fpre.idiru
throughout Homo. The who! a moral aim --

phero seems to be polluted; nnd even thut
place which ought of all others to bo pure
the Sonata Ilou-- c is infected. Ecery tit in
of ruined fortuno seems to Le everting hn
whole power to bring ruin upon tlw repub-
lic, in hope3 to raiso himself to eminence T-

imid tho general destruction.
Such n man, as yo'i well know, is Lucius

Cataline' who, lust night, was detected to
be at the head of a conpiruey more dirim;
and horrid than any recorded on lliepn-c- oi

hi.-tor-y. It was no les tii.ui to r.ii.o a gen-
eral insurrection, to fire the ci",', to p:it nil
ofnoblo Mood to death, to overthrow tli3 f.tir
fabric of our republic, and to establish a ty-

ranny upan its ruins. Of this, Cicero, ever
on the a If rt.oLii ainod immediate inVlli ence;
and early this morning summoned the Sen-
ate to tho temple of JiipiturS'ator, which, a
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TO THE MAGNOLIA GRANDIFLORA.
' Jllajestic flower! how purely beautiful
i " Thou art, as rising from thy bower of green,

Those dark and glossy h aves, so rich and full,
: Thou standest like a high-bor- n forest queen,

Aoiorig tier maidens, clustering round so fair!
lore to watch thy sculptured form unfolding,

, And look into thy depths to image there
I A fairy cavern; and whilo thus beholding,
i And while the breeze sweeps o'er tbee, matchless

, , flower, '

; . I breathe the perfume, delicate and strong,
I That comes like incense from thy petal'd bower,
I My fancy roams tho southern woods along,
; Peficath that glorious tree, where deep among

Tha unsunned leaves thy largo whito flower.
I u: cups sprung.

"'( THE LOST AT SEA.

BY J. 0. ROCKWELL.

5 Wife, who in thy deep devotion
Puttest up a prayer for one

4 Sailing on the stormy ocean,
Hope no more his course is done.

Dream not, when upon thy pillow,

That he slumberity thy side,

For his corse, beneath the billow,

llenvcth with the restless tide.

Children, who, as sweet flowers growing,

Laugh amid the sorrowing rains-K- now

ye not that clouds are throwing
Shadows on your sire's remains

Where the hoarse gray surge is rolling,
With a mountain's motion on,

Drt amye that its voice is tolling
For you r father, lost and gone J

When the sun looked on the water,
As a hero on bis grave

Tinging with the hue of slaughter

Every blue and leaping wave,
Under the mnjcstio ocean ,

Where the giant currents rolled,

Slept thy sire, without emotion,
Sweetly by a beam of gold.

And the violet sunbeams 'lanted,
Wavering through the crystal deep,

'Till their wonted splendors haunted
Those shut eyelids in their ehjep :

Sands, liko crumbled silver gleaming,
f Sparkled in his raven hair-- Rut

the deep that knows no dreaming,
Bound him in its silence there!

So we left him ; and to tell thee
Of our sorrow and thine own,

Of the woe that there befel thee,
Come we weary and alone.

Children, whose meek eyes, inquiring,
Linger on your mother's face,

Know ye that she is expiring
That ye are an orphnn race ?

God be with you on the morrow-Fat- her,

mother, both no more!

One within a grave of sorrow,
One upon the ocean's floor!

THOUGHTS ON SOCIETY.
Prom Moral Views of Commerce Society

and Politics; by Rev. Orville Dewey.
SOCIAL EXCIXSIVEXES9.

"There is a certain distinction
then; there ia a charmed circle, within which
Che social exclusions entrenches himself
and the circle is surrounded as with an eloc- -

(tric chain, which sends quick and thrilling
sensibility through every part. But touch
an individual in that society but mention
his name, and the man or the woman we are
rpcaking of, feels it instantly; attention is
on the alert, the ear is opened to every
word: there is the utmost desiro to know, or
to seem to know, the individual in question;
there is nn eagerness to talk about him; a

j lively interest in all that concerns him. Is
he sick, or is ho well? is ho in this place,
or is be in that place? the most ordinary

j circumstances rise to great importance, the
1 moment they are" connected with him. But

now, do you speak of a person out of that
icircie do u oi lasmon, or Dirtn, or wealth,

or talent, or be it a circle composed of some

se, if all men do this, if tiie eiiiiro policy of

private hlo here, is to escape opposition and
reproach, every thing will be swept beneath
the public wave. There will be no individ-

uality, no hardihood, no high nnd stern re-

solve, no e, no fearless digni-
ty, no glorious manhood mind, left among uh.
The holy heritage of our father's virtues will

he trodden under fxt, by their unworthy
children, Tliry feared not to stand up

kings and nobles, and parliament nnd

people. Better did t.' ey account it, that
their lonely burk should sweep the wide sea
in freedom happier were they, when their
sail swelled to tho storm of winter, than to
be sluves in palaces of ease. S wecter to
their car was the music of tho gale, that
shrieked in their broken cordage, than tho
voice at home that said 'submit and you
shall have rest.' And when they reached
this wild shore, and built their altar, nnd
knelt upon the frozen snow and flinty rock to

worship, they built that altar to freedom of
conscience and opinion; and their nohlo
prayer was, that their children might be thus
free. Let their sons remember tho prayer
of their extremity and the great bequest
which their magnanimity has left us.

m

I know of but one thing safo in the universe,
and that is truth. And I know of but ono
way to truth for an individual mind, and that
is unfettered thought. And I know of but
one path for the multitude to truth, and that
is thought freely expressed . Make of truth
an nltar of slavery, and guard it about with
a mysterious shrine; bind thought as a vic-

tim, upon it; and let the passions of the pre
judiced multitude minister fuel; and you sac
rifice upon tho accursed altar, the hopes of
the world !

"Why is it, in fact, that the tone of mo-

rality in tho high places of society, is so lax
and complaisant, but for want of the indepen-
dent andindignant rebuke ofsociety? There
is reproach enough poured upon the drunk
enness, debauchery and dishonesty ol the
poor man. The good people who to him can
speak plainly ay, very plainly, of his evil
ways . Y by is it then, that fashionable vice
is able to hold up its head, and sometimes oc-

cupy the front ranks of society? It is be-

cause respectable persons, of hesitating and
compromising virtuc,kcep it in countcnanco .

It is because timid woman stretches out her
hand to the man whom she knows to be the
deadliest enemy of morality and her sex,
while she turns a cold eye upon the victims
ho has ruined. It is because there is nobody
to speak plainly in cases like these. And
do you think that society is ever to bo regen
erated or purified under the influence of
these unjust and pusilanimous compromises?
I tell you nover. So long as vice js suffer-
ed to be fashionable and respectable so
long as men are bold to condemn it only
when it is clothed in rags, there will never
be any radical improvement. You moy
multiply Temperance Societies, and Moral
Reform Societies; may pile up state books
of laws against gambling and dishonesty;
but so long as the timid homages of tho fair
and honored are to splendid iniquity, it will
be all in vain. So long will it be felt, that
the voice of the world is not against the Fin- -

ner, but against the sinner's garb. And so

long, every weapon of association, and eve-

ry buton of office, will ho but a missile to

gether ngnmsl the leviathan, that is wallow-

ing in the low marshes and stagnant pools
of society

LITERARY TREASURES' RECOVER-VEIIE- D

FROM TIIE RUINS GT
rOMPEH.

Within these last few years, the interest
felt in tho ruins of this once magnificent city,
has increased to such a degree, that nothing
has been left undone to satisfy the curiosity
of tho antiquarian, or reward the researches
of the scholar. To tho former have been
presented objects affording tho highest grat-
ification, though accompanied with a sad
and melancholy feeling, when ho has re-
flected upon the cause which has enabled
him to view these objects. Ho has walkod
in the very streets of Pompeii, and in deep
silence, like tho silence of the tombs, has en
tered its forsaken dwellings, and surveyed
every thing that belonged to them their
rich and splendid furniture, their gold and
silver vases, their lamps, tripods and med-

als, their busts and statues, their paintings
and household goods all, all still standing,
just as they were seventeen hundred years
ago when that awtul calamity visited their
city; and consigned its inhabitants
to instantaneous destruction.

But to the scholar have been presented
sources of higher and nobler enjoyment.
lie has come into tho possession of that
which no time can destroy", no conflagration
consume tho mind of past ages. True, he
has not obtained so much as at first he so

confidently expected. Still, his literary
stores have been increased, and if, after all
the toil of unrolling and deryphcring the pa-

pyri, nothing else had been discovered, the
entire words of Epicurus, and the lost repub
lic of Cicero, would alone bo sufficient to re
pay him for all the labor and time that have
been expended ; but these are not all. Frag-
ments of many of the Latin classics are con-

tinually making their appearance, now and
then epistles from friend to Inend, helping
much to illustrate portions ofRoman history,
and to give us a nearer insight into Roman
manners.

The following is a translation of a letter
from the orator Hortensius to Atticus, which
has just been found injhe library at Pom

peii. It is a glowing critquo on the cele
bratcd orations of Cicero against Cataline,
and will be read w ith interest by every one
who has read the originals ol these mstcrly
productions.

Quint us Hortensius to Tilus Vomponxous
Atticus, at Athens. 1 should do injustice to

fcrior being of the animal creation
"This feeling of sclfi-- h and proud exclu

sion is confined to one class. I wish we
could say, that it is limited to any one grade
of churacter. 1 wish wo could er.y that it
did not infect the minds of many persons,
otherwise of great merit and worth. I wish
wc could suy that any one is exempt from
it. Living, growing up, ns wo nil have been,
in a selfiVh world, educated, more or less, by
worldly maxim!!, we have none of us, per
haps, felt as we ought, the sacred claim of
human nature let our minds thrill to its
touch, as loan electric chain felt ourselves
bound with tho bonds of holy human sym-
pathy felt that all hurvm sympathy felt
that till human thought, desire, want, weak
ness, hope, joy and grief, were our own
ours to communo wuh and partake of. iew
have felt this, fur it is always the attribute
of the huliest philanthropy, or of tho loftiest
genius. Of tho loftiest genius, I repeat, fur
I venture to say, Mint all such genius has ev
er been distinguished fur its earnest sympa
thy and sacred interest in all human feel

ing. And why should wc feel it? 1 he
very clog, that goes nod lies down and dies
upon the grave of his master, will almost
draw a tear from us, so near docs ho ap-

proach to human affection. And when the
war horse that has carried his rider through
many battles, bows his neck, and thrills
through his whole frame, at the approach
and touch of that master's hand, we feel
something more thaji respect towards the
noble animal. Ohlpacred humanity! how
art thou dishonored hi thy children, when
the merest appendage fcf thy condition, the
mere brute companion of thy fortunes, is

moie regarded than thou!
"What a picture does human society pre

sent to us ! If I were to re present tho world
in vision, I should say that I seo it, ni,t as
that interchange of hill and dale which now
spreads around me, but as one vast moun
tain; and all the multitude that cover it, ore
truggling to rise; nnd those who, in my vi

sion, seem to be above, instead of holJing
friendly intercourse with those who aro be-

low, arc endeavoring, all tho while, to look
over them, or building barriers and fences
to keep them down; and every lower grade
is using the same treatment towards those
who aro beneath them, that they bitterly
and scornfully complain of, in those who arc
above; all but tho topmost circle, imitators
as well a3 competitors, injuring as well as
injured; and tho topmost circle with no
more to gain, revelling or sleeping upon its

perilous heights, or dizzy with its elevation,
soon falls from its pinnacle of pride, giving
place toothers, who share in constant suc-

cession the samo fate. Such is the misera-

ble struggle of social ambition tho world
over."

DrGNITY OF HUMAN NATURE.

"Your neighbor is above you
in the world's esteem, perhaps above you,
it may be in fact; but what are youi toil
are a man, you are a rational and a religious
being; you are an immortal creature, les,
a glad and glorious existence is yours; your
eve a open to the lovely and majestic vision
of nature; tho paths ofknowledgo are around

you, and they 6tretcn onward to eternity ; and
most of all, the glory of the infinite God, the
nil perfect, all wise, all beautiful, is unfold
ed to you. What now, compared with this,
is n little worldly eclat? I he treasures ol

infinity and of eternity aro heaped upon thy
laboring thought; can thought be deeply oc
cupied with questionsof mortal prudence It
is as if a man were enriched by some gen
erous benefactor, almost beyond measure,
and should find nothing else to do but to vex
himself and complain, bocauso another man
was made a few thousand richer.

"Where, unreasonable complaincr! dost
thou stand, and what is around thee? The
world spreads before thee its sublime mys
teries, whero tho thought of sages lose

themselves, in wonder; tho ocean lifts up
its eternal anthema to thine ear, the golden
sun lights thy path ; the wide heavens stretch
themselves above tlice, and worlds rise up
on worlds,

.

and systems beyond systems,
.

to
i ii ..iinnniiy : nnu uosi inou sianu in uio cemre m

all this, nnd complain of thy lot and place?
Pupil of that infinite teaching! minister nt
Nature's great altar! child of heaven's favor!
must thou pine in sullen nnd env ious melan

choly, amongst the plenitude of tho whole
creation

"But thy neighbor is above thee," thou

sayest. V hat then? What is that to thee 7

What, though the shout of millions rose
him? What i that to the million

voiced nuture that God has given thee? That
shout dies away in the vacant air; it is not
his; but thy nature thy favored, sacred and

glorious nature is thine. It is the reality,
to w hich praise is but a fleeting breath. Thou
canst meditate the things which applause
but celebrates. In that thou art a man,
thou art infinitely exalted above what

any man can be, in that he is praised.
I had rather be tho humblest man in the
world, than barely be thought greater than
the greatest. The beggar is greater as a

man, than is the man merely as a king. Not
one of the crowds that listened to the elo-

quence of Demosthenes and Cicero not
one who has bent with admiration over the

paces of Homer or Shakspeare not one
who followed in the train of Caesar or Napo
leon, would part with the humblest pawerof
the thought, for all tho tamo that is echoing
over the world and through the ages."

FREEDOM OF OriNIOX.

"What barrier is there against
the universal despotism or public opinion in
this country, but individual freedom? Who
is to stand up here, but the possessor of that
loftv independence? There is no king, no
sultan, no noble, no privileged class; nobody-

-

else to stand against it. If you yield this

Iike ol J.ucnrne. i tie lollowui u a de-

scription tie i firiious sli le:
"The railroad, which was completed in

thn year HIM, hi formed cntirciy of about
. ,'('.) 1 if-- o nine tier.", deprived w tarir
bar!;, ati I united together in a very ingen-
ious manner, with Mt tho ni l of iron. l

oceupied lo) woikmeii during IS morulas
and ii.o cost lf.'0,(;Uj franc, or fi'Jol). It
U about threo league, or forty-fou- r tho'i--an- J

Er.v'ii-- f et hmg. It h is a tro'i;;')
i.h-m- si:; I'cot broad, t;itd from threo to bix

deep. Jt-- i bottom is formed of three trees,
tiiu iiiidJIe o.:e of vt hh'h has a grove cut in
the tlirrc ijii of its length, fr receiving
small ri'is of water, which arc conducted
into it from various for tha purpose
if cliirtim-hin-- the friction. Tho whole
slid-- is Hiistuincd hv alsout two thousand
supports; and in many places it is attached
in a vcrv ingenious manner to tho rugged
precipices of granite. Tho drccfion of the
slide is .sometimes straight, sometimes z'g-z'-

with mi inclination of from ten to

eighteen degrees . It h often carried along
the sides of hills, t.nd flanks of precipitous
rocks, nnd sometimes over their suinraits.
Occasionally it 'goes under ground, and at
other times it is conducted over the deep
croges by ecnffildings 10 feet in height.
Tho large pinos, which were 100 feet in

length, and ten incites thick at their smaller
extremities, ran through the space of three
loagues, or neatly nine miles in two min-

utes and a halt ! Thero is an account of
(his wonderful sliu'o in Dabhago'd Economy
of Machinery and Manufacture.", quoted"
from Erewi-tci'- s Journal, from which, nnd
ther documents in our common-plac- e hooks,

we havo made tho above abridgment."

WEEPING.
Young women ore full of Ictus. They

will weep as bitterly for tho losofanew
ess as the loss of tin old lover. I hoy

will weep for any thiii'i or for nothing.
They will scold you to death for accidental

ly tearing a new gown, aud weep for spite
that thev cannot bo revenged on you.
They will pi ay coquette in your presence,
nnd weep when you aro absent. They will

weep because they cannot go to a ball or a
tea party, or because their parents will not

permit them to run away with a black-

guard; and they will weep becauso they
cannot have every thing their own way.

Married women weep to cenqucr.
Tears are the most potent arms of matrimo-
nial warfnro. If a gruff husband has abus-
ed his wife, she w eeps and he repents and
promises better behaviour. How many
men have gone to bed in wrath, and risen
in tho morning subdued with tears and a
certain lecture! Women weep to get their
husbands secrets, and they also weep when
their own secrets have been revealed.
They weep through pride, through vanity,
through fully, through cunning, nnd through
wcakues.''. They will weap for a hus-

band's misfortune, whilo thev fcoIJ him.
A woman weeps over the dead body tf her
husband, whue her vanity will ;i:k her
neighbor how sho is fitted with her mourn-

ings. Tho "widow of Ephesus bedewed
the grave of her spousr? with one eye, while
sho squinted love to n young soldier with
the other."

Drunkards are much given fo weeping.
Thev will shed tears of bi.ter repentance
this moment, nnd sin the next. It is not,
uncommon to hear them cursing the effects
of intemperance, while they are poisoning
ilio ewp cf indulgence, and gispmj to

g'ilh down its content:!.
Too beg 2;;ir nnd the tragedian weep for

a livelihood; thy cm coin tears uid make
thorn i;ass for t!u evrrrnt money of the
realm. The one weeps f,'i into a charita
b'o humor, nnd the o her makes you forced
to weep along with him. Sympathy bids
us believe tho one, end curiosity prompts
us to support the other. Wo relieve the
beggar when ho prefers his claim, and wo

pay the tragedian before-han- Tho one
weeps whether ho will or not, but tho oth-

er weeps only when he is well paid for it.
Poets aro a weening tribe. They arc

sociul in their te- a- t'.iey would have a
wholo. world to weep along with tlum.
I'hcir sensibility is so exi'iisitc, and their
inagmation so fantastic, that tney mal.o

even the material world to sympathise with
their sorrows.

Tho dew on the check efthe 1 illy is com
pared to tears on the check of a disconsolate
maiden: when it glitlerson tho ol

twilight, it is called the tears of the eve
ning, and when llu sun ries and exhales
tho dew-drop- s fr.uii the flowers, it is said to

wipe away tho tears of the morning. 1 bus
wo havo a weeping day, and a weeping
night. We havo weeping rocks, weening
willows, weeping water-fall- s, weeping
skies, and if any signal calamity has befal
len a great m-- n, wo havo to fma too cli
max a weeping world ! Jltrror,

EncJce's Comet. It is expected, that the
Comet of Encke w ill be visible in this coun

try during several months of (ho ensuing
autumn . On tho first of August it will pass
the meridian about five hours a. ni. at an cl
ovation of sixty degrees; on the first of Sep-
tember, at three hours forty-fiv- e minutes, at
an elevation of six'y-seve- n degrees, rmra
tho end of September to tho middle of No-

vember, it will bo continually above the bo-ris-

in this conntty, and, after that time, it

will proceed rapidly towards the south, and
be visible towards the end of the year,

Lo.iJon G'lole.

I. nging to a group off the coast of Norway,
called tho Low-in-yu- ff Islands, between
Dr uihei.ii (I eing tho most northern point of
ommcrce) and tho North Cape. I suppose
t'ie latitude to be ubout iij north, but will
not bo certain.

I haj occasion some years since to nivi-ga- 'c

a ship from North Cape to Dronlheim,
nearly all tho way between tha islands or
rocLs and the i.i tin. Ou inquiring of my
Norway pilot about th practicability of run-uio- g

pear thcw!irot,ho b,id mo th it with
a g iod breeze il could be approached near
enough fir examination without danger. I
nt on :o determine 1 fo satisfy myself? We
be ran to near it nhoul 13 A. M. in the month
(September, with a due loading wind north-
west , Two good seamen were placed at the
lifl.e, nn-- Iho mate on tho quarter deck,
hands at their station for working ahjp, Hnj
ihc pilot btau liiigon the bowsprit", between
tho night Lends. I went on lha maintopsail-yur- d,

u ith a good glass. I had been seated
but a few moments when my thip entered
the di.--h of the whirlpool; tho velocity of the
water altered hor course three points" toward
the centre, although sho was coint? ci"ht
knots through tho water.

This nlarmed me extremelv: fr mo
ment I thought that destruction was inevita-
ble. She, however, nnswered her helm
sweetly nnd we ran along the edge, the
waves foaming around us in every form,
while she was dancing gaily over them.
The sensations I experienced are difficult to
describe. Imagine to yourself an immense
circle, running round, ofa diameter of ono
and a half miles, the velocity increasing as
it approximated toward the centre, and grad-
ually changing its dark blue color to whitn.
fuamjng, tumbling, rushing to the vortex- -

veren concave, so much so as the wiW
tcr in a timel when hnlf run nnf ln !

ui.-ni- -, lujiu, oasinng all pressingon the mind at once, prcscufed the most aw-
ful, grand, solemn sht.I ever experienced.

Wo were near" it about eighteen minutes,
and in sight of it about two houTWJt is ev-
idently n suhterrancan passageTrom its
magnitude I should not doubt that instant

would he the fateof a dozen of our
largest ships, were they drawn in at the samo
moment. The pilot says that seven. I vom.
scls have been sucked down, and that whalea
also have been destroyed. The first I think
probable enough, but I rather doubt the lat-
ter. MLh. llerM.

SOAKING CORN FOR HORSES.
A gentleman who resides in Baltimore

county, and who is one of the most success-
ful farmers in that vicinity, informed us a
few days since, that he saves at least one-thi- rd

of his corn by the manner in which ha
fed it out to his horses. His plan is this:
He has two hogsheads placed in his cellar,where they are secure from freezing. Theso
he first fills with corn in tho car, then pours
in a sufficient quantity of water to cover tho
corn. After tho ears have been thoroughly
soaked, he commences feeding, giving to
his horses but tiro-lhir- ds the usual quantityallowed. As one of these hogsheads be-

comes cnrip'y, ho reSils it; and by the time
tho other is empty, ihe one last filled is H'

sotfcod f.vr use. In th-- wav tho
cobs become so softened that the horses enn- -
su.no tho Mlnle of them, and they are thus
i:i::i:e toau.i iony one third more to his stock
of feed. . He ensures us. that his horssent
the cubs with avidity, keep in order, nnd are
just as competent to perform plantation la-

bor as when they consumed the grain alone.
Tho success of our informant should stimu-- I
itc his agricultural brethren to fo'low bis
xainp.e, as tho la.jorof preparation is noth- -

in compared with the creat saving effect
ed. liitltimorc xwper.

Maagext of a house wnnn thav--
F.I.TX3. Tho whole art of mnnngin.' a horse
while on n journey, so ns not to injure him,
is coutaiiic ! i.t the subjoined simple petition.
n every line mere is fo much common

sense, so much true philosophy, that the
istness ot ana propriety of the rules laid

will strike tho iuo.it curs.;y reader.
Pititinn of l':e Horse to his master.

Up tho hill urge ma not;
Dr.vn hill crowd me not;
Ou tho plain spare mo not;
In tho stable forget me-no- t

Surgical Jlfignc'sm. Dr. Earrow, a
Jersey City, lately drew a needle from tho
fot of a patient by the aid of a magnet
The nor die had remained in the foot a fort
night, balilingail endeavors to extract it

77iC Rival Beauties. The editors of the
New Orleans ricayuncand Louisville Jour-
nal are blackguarding each other about theit
ugliness and praising their own beauty. Ha
of tho Journal, wo are told, frightened a lo-

comotive off the rail road, and the other
scared the hair off a buffalo in a managcrie.

Arkansas Gazette.

A CkiUVs Funeral. It is the most touch-
ing cf sight?, tho burial of a little creature.
which shuts lis eyes as soon as the glories of
earth opens to its view without having known
the parent whose tearful eyes aro gazing
on it ; w hich has been beloved without loving
in return; whose features stiffen before they
have smiled. TheSo falling buds which
close in the light of the morning, will yet fiad
some more geuial heaven to unfold thcrn.

jou liiio-.v-
, is mine ciny m nines ol pu;,iio

And would you believe that Cataiine
himself had the tflVontery to meet vviih them?
Yes, he on account of whose thrhf villainy
tho Senate hud now a.s.sciiibl. i, catiio nr..
took his usual seat. At iho t of this,
Cicero, who sat in the Consul's chair, was
confounded, and for a lime seemed at a lo.s
(or what to do. And no wonder, Alliens,
when you reflect upon the times and upon the
body of men in Iho midst of which he was.
How could he feel confident that the Senile
would support him? How did ho know but
that half of them were leagued with tho in-

famous Cataline? How could ho think that
this parricido would darctosolhis.fixit with-
in the temp!?, unless he felt sure of iho Sen-
ate's protection? IIo could not Lok around
upon this body, without seeing Ihosc of (he
most questionable character. Ho could see
on one side a Gciheus,to vvhomthe faction
of Mai ins had looked up as its thief support;
on another, a Lcntulus, win, by hi prodi-
gality, had become the leader of the mob,'
nnd before him, Cesar, gifted, ambitious, as
piring to supreme command. No wonder,
then, that nt first tho resolution of Cicero
seemed to fail. But, at leng'h, quieting ev-

ery rising fear, summoning up all his cour-

age, nnd his every moral power nnd feel
ing that Ins country, his idol, called upon
him in this trying hour, in tho i;id.;t of such
an assembly, the orator arose and addressed
Cntalino himself. Never before did I hear
such tones from the lips of Cicero. 1 had
heard him, when ho imparted to the dullest
law question tho most intense interest. 1

had heard him when by his persuasive elo
quence, ho ccemcd to bend even justice her
self. 1 had heard him, when in nleadins
the cause of the defenceless and tho orphan,
ho drew tears from the sternc.it hearts. Bat
here, how different! 1 never before saw
Cicero in such a character; I never thought
he possessed such a power. lie appeared
in a new and divine light . He seemed like
Patriotism herself, descended in human form
to save our threatened countrv. Such
strain of impassioned eloqucnco never bo- -

lore fell from the lips of mortal man. Now,
tic addressed Cataline with the most thrill-
ing denunciations, laying open to his view
uiu noie course oi uis past iiie; his vices,
his intrigues, his daring villanies, his pres-
ent horrid plot; exhorting him to leave tho
city and fly beyond fho walls. Now. he nd-

dressed the Senate, conjuring them in tho
name of (he republic, devoted to ruin, their
city to conflagration, their wives to violence,
their children to slavery, themselves to death ;

to unite and crush the foul and daring trai-
tor. Now, in tho name of tho mii-ht- foun
ders of the republic of Romulus, tind our
martial ancestors, he implored the protec-
tion of heaven over this hitherto favored
land. Argument, entreaty, expostulation,
persuation, wann'mr, threatening all were
used, to rouse the Senate into action, and to
drive Cataline from tho wiUIs. When he
thanked iho immortal gods for protection
thus far, I could but think of the devout aud
aged Chryses, as ho stood in tho midst of
the Grecian camp on the plains of Iiiium,
wnn ins nanus raised to heaven in prayer.
When he invoked their protection for tho fu

ture, his tones were liko the music of Apol
lo. When lie called down vengeance on
the head of Cataline, they were like the

inucr olJupitcr. IS ever never can 1

forget this day. A feverish excitement is

still upon me. Methinks I see his majestic
and noble frame; I still hear the music, the
thunder of h:s voice.- - It was indeed a spec-tucl-

o

of true moral sublimity to see a sin

gle man, not knowing what niialit be tho is

sue, of course not knowing whether iho Sen-

ate would support orabandon him rise up,
fearless, in the midst of so august nn assem-
bly, and deliver himself with so much Kvv-e- r,

such eloquence, for his country's good.
As a special pleader, as an advocate for the

rights of injured innocence, we havo long
acknowledged and felt his tower. But with
this day has commenced a new era oi hislile.
With this day will his namo be associated
with all that is great and exalted in nature.

s an impassioned orator, an able states
man, a great and virtuous patriot, w ill his
memory 1x3 cherished in all timo to, come.
Long, long, my Atticus, may he be preserv-
ed to Rome! Long may ho live to protect
the rbhts, and direct, tho eucries of this

great republic! Farewell!

A Rood Bill. Tom presented his
bill to his neighbor Joo for services render
ed. The latter looked it over and express
cd much surprise at the amount. "Why,
Tom, ft strikes mo that you have made out
a pretty round bill here, eh?-- WI am sensi
bio it is a round one," quoth Tom "and 1

havo come for llu purpose of retting
1 fjunrcd."

y ol these: and suddenly the social exclusion- -
list has passed through a metamorphosis. lie

f fays not a vord perhaps ; he settles the mat-
ter briefly, and at loss expense. His man
ner speaks there is an absolute indifference.
He knows nothing about persons of that class,

,, who, alas I have nothing in this world to
rnake them interesting, but their mind and
iheart And if you speak of such an one,
t Ps his eyes upon you.as if ho scarce

y comprehended what port of the creation
j ou are talking about. And when he is
-- , vjaade at length, to recognize a thing so un

i ne.a to bo inferior, you i nd that he is inclu
tied wuh a multitude of others, under the

"
summary phrase of those people,' or 'that

n oi - - n,i such you will find


